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there’s the door, Go on, see the warld 
ouiside Vegas in all iis glory.” 
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PLT. HIM. Y 
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NO NEED TO 
SRY IT. KHANS 
CARRY THEIR 
OWN. 


YOU DEAL 
WITH HIM -- 
HE’S YOUR 

FRIEND. 
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NOT 
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I’VE HEARD 
ABOUT BITTER 
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SHAME. HAPPENED A 
LONG TIME AGO 
THOUGH. 
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TELL YOU A 
STORY. 


“GREAT VIEW, CAN 
SEE ALL VEGAS 
FROM THE WINDOW. 


“BUT THERE WAS 
THIS ONE, SEE, 
TO PERFORM THIS SINGER. 
THERE, ENTERTAINMENT. 
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NOSTALGIA’S 
A DRUG, CHANCE. 
YOU FELT IT WHEN 
YOU DECIDED TO 
KILL THOSE 
Seer FIENDS. 


YOU COULD 
SEE IT -- THAT LAST 
LITTLE TOUCH OF 
THE OLD WAYS THERE, 
PLUCKING THEIR 
HEARTSTRINGS LIKE 
A PIANO. 


HE COULD : 
HAVE LEFT ITALONE, W” 
CLEANED LIP, CHANGED |: 
HIS TUNE, BUT HE — 
DIDN’T WANT TO 
CHANGE. 
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NOTHING 
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